
The Life and Death 

That allthe treafo<5^ of tbefe cigbteene yeafes 
Complotted and contrived in this Land, 

Fctcht from falfe CMowhAj their firft head and fpring* 
Further I fay and furtiier will maintaine 
Vpon his bad lifcjto make all this good. 

That he did plot the Duke of (jleU^rs death, 

Suggeft hisfoone bcleeving adverfarics, 
confequendy like a Tiaytor Coward, 
out his innocent foulc through ftreames of blood: 
Which blood ^ like facrificing -4bels cryes, 

(Even from the tongueleCfe cavemes of the earth) 

To me for luftice, and rough chafticement : 

And .by the glorious worth of my delcent. 

This airme lhall doeitjor this life be fpent. 

King, How high a pitch his refolution foarcs j ' 
of Afery'tf/^j^vhat layeft thou to this ? 
^ew.Oh Ictmy Ibveraigneturncawayhisfacc,. ' 
And bid his cares a little while be deafe, 

Till! have told this flandcrof his bloody ' ' f 

'How God and good men hate fo fowle a Iyer* ' 

King, -<^ff»^t^',impartiail are nur eyes and cares. 
Were he our brother, nay,ourKingdomesheire, 

As he is but our fathers brothers fonne ; 

Now by my Scepters awe, I makea vovvj ' 

Such neighbour-ncereneffe to our facred blood, ' 
Should nothing priviledge him, nor partiaJize 
The unllooping firmenefic of our upright I'oule. 

He iscur fubie<S Ibartthou, 

Free fpeech and feareleffe, I toiheeallovv. 

■Mow, 1 hen Bullingbrooke as low as to thy heart , 
Through the falfe paflage of thy throat; thoulyefl: . 
Three parts of that receipt I had for Callice, 

Disburft I to his Highneife fouldicrs;, 

- he Qfber part referv’d 1 by confent, • ' 

Forthattny foveraigne Liege was in my debt, 

Vpon remainder of a deare account, 

Since laft I went to France to fetich his Queene: 

Kow fwallow downc that lyc>For Glefters deaib- 
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ef Kichtitd the fecokd. 

I flew him not; but (to mine owne difgracej 
Neglcifled my fworne duty in that cafe : 

For you my Noble Lord of Lancafter, 

The honourable father to my foe, : 

Once I did lay an a.mbufh for your life, 

A trefpafle that doth vex ray grieved foule: 

But ere I laft receiv’d the Sacrament, 

I did confe{feit,and exaftly begg’d 
Your Gracespardon,and I hope 1 had it. 

This is my fault: as for the red appeal’d. 

It iifues from the rancour of a villaine, 

A recreant, and mod degenerate Traytor, / 

Which in my felfe I boldly will defend. 

And enterchangeably hurlc downe mygage, 

Vpon this overweening Traitors foot, - 
Toprove nay felfe a loyall Gentleman, 

Even in the bed blood chamber’d in his bdfome.' 

In hade whereof mod heartily I pray 
Your Highneife to afligne our try all day-: 
s Wrath kindled Genlemen be rul'd by the : 

Let’s purge,this choller without letting blood : 
This we preferibe , though no Phyfition- 
Deepe malice makes too deepcindlion. 
Forgct,forgive,c©ncludejand be agreed,’ 

Our DoftcffS fa/i this is flb time to bleed. 

Good Vncle,let thi-s end Where it begun. 


5r«««r- To be a make-peace fhall become my age; 
Throw downe (my fonne) the Duke oi' tVorfoths o^age. 

And :^ey/(7/i(|:,;t'l;irOW * 

W-hfen Obedieuce bid's** ^ 

obedience bids, I diouldnOtbid-a^n- ' ' 

King.JVorfolke-thwvi downe,we bid;tliereis no bodte. 
■^ow. My felfe f throw (dfead SGveraignc)at thy foot, 
.iyiifctaou fiialt c6fhmahd,but-not my Ihanfej^ 

The one my duty owes,; blit’ my faire nam'd ‘ : - 

Defpight of deaththatlii'es Upon my gfayO. ■ ' ' ■ ' 
Todarke dilhonoiirs- ufe^, thou- flialthot 'have. ■ ' -- 
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